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hurricanes so common at this season throughout all the mountainous region.
The Indians give them the name of tof&n.

The tempest burst upon us with so much suddenness that our servants had
barely time to awake us; the canvas khanats were rent asunder, the stakes flew
up in the air, and the wind furiously swelled under our tent We rushed outside,
and at this very moment a typhoon of rain and dust, mingled with pebbles and
branches, hurled us to the ground, carrying me to some distance, stifled and bruised.
The darkness was so dense that it was only with difficulty, and guided by my
companions* cries of terror, that I succeeded in gaining the tree at the foot of
which they sought shelter.

Even here the hurricane enveloped us with its whirlwinds of warm rain and
stones, which take away our breath. Thunderbolts constantly ploughed the
ground, bursting through the darkness with great violet-coloured flashes. The
tempest brought us the sound of the cries of the unfortunate inhabitants of
Govindgurh, buried under the ruins of their dwelling-places, while, from the
mountain the roaring of the torrents reached our ears, accompanied by the
crashing of the rocks carried away by the sweep of the storm. We might
imagine we were present at the final cataclysm which is to swallow up our world.
For a whole hour the hurricane persisted in all its intensity, then suddenly
calm succeeded, and we are scarcely recovered from our emotion before the sky
appeared glittering with stars. We left the shelter beneath which, masters and
servants mingled in one group, we have passed through the tempest. Every one
sets to work; the kulassees raised up the tent, great fires were lit, the baggage
and furniture was withdrawn from the swamp in which it had sunk, and all was
restored to order.

Daylight discovered to us the extent of the ravages of the to/an; on all
sides trees were to be seen uprooted, and rocks displaced. Govindgurh appeared
all in disorder, and the lake, yesterday quite dry, displayed a broad sheet of
water.

This terrible night had quite sickened us of Govindgurh, and it was with pleasure
we heard that nothing further prevented our departure. We went to pa,y our
last visit at the palace, where we found the king presiding at his kutchery or
state council. The ministers and the clerks, squatting round his chair, read the
official documents in a nasal tone, or scribbled interminable rolls of paper; while
at the end of the hall the nautchnis sang a sleepy tune. This mode of despatching
business is not without a degree of originality. The king, while he was talking
to us, interrupted himself to make some observation to the moonshee, who con-
tinued his report.

At last I presented him with some photographs I had taken of his durbar and
of the palace, and in return he offered us a very handsome khillut. We took
leave of each ofiher with mutual protestations of friendship and remembrance.